
"9

r

- . iJiWHIWWi II .1111 ijj

OMEi jx .

THE NOVEL OF
CHArTHR XXXI-(Conlln-

exhausted, lio sank Into
I J their embrace. They hold him as

;thwsli In ft cradle.
-.- - nf tho waters beiran to

.....t.n. They lrtehctl tut over tho vat
"?' . ii.. Ita Klflim. nicy am not
-- . n much now as rise. Tlic valley

income n movlrnt sea. On Ha IlowlnR Bur
face beasti, fowls and reptiles struggled,
rtd-eyei- for life. Hero und there a
Moiled carcass, brought down from far

'the river, blundered blindly through
i X, living and brought fcereams of terror

from tho swimming horses and gasping
loira from the struggling cattle.

mim the miuuic oi 1110 rca rose ino
Implantation house, Rtltl high and dry

jf on Its mound It seemed very tiny a
toy house on a lonely isiet.

A great, open whlto umbrella lined with
pcen sailed gaily along. It caught In the
ranches of Gerry's tree. Uprooted cotton

lushes floated by and cane, snipped off.
fir? Amfjtlmcs torn up In wholo hills, banod

rf airalnst tho treo and formed a vast.
tnsWblo lilnnd to.vnrd which swam the

eluded siock
From the mouth of tho cleft In tin river

forge Issued a thundering cataract.
n had burst thiough tho waits of tho

Jl Jltch and oven unsealed a section of tho
rocky crag ngainm which mo siuicc gate
iari heen buttressed. Tho ditch was gone.
Jt could never bo ngnin, for tho water
uas tearing ino cnnmiui or xno cicrc
A,rner and deeper, Tho turbid flood de

ft vourcd the silt of tho valley, accumulated
1 ilnce man was, nnd carried It, seething,
K out toward tho liver. Tho valley would

J I. Hii1Ar1 of rlriMlil rlP llln onllrrn rf
Ufc.

Oerry's tree had crawled away from tho
main current. In a vast eddy It

tho mound whereon squatted
the old plantation house. Dona Mnrln
(ood at tho edge of tho wntors. Her two

', Hands were clenched nnd held abovo her
gray neaci. nun wisps ui nnir nung
about her face. Her faco was distorted.
She nan cursing Gerry, cursl.ig tho day
nf his birth, the dny of lun coming, tho

Kutav ho had opened his ditch. Sho swept
ilher nrms over tho tcrrlblo sceno and
9TI .hiai1 flrtwn hn ptirsn nf nil tho ruin mill
V nih nn his head. Hut Gen v was be

yond hearing. In nil the world there wa3
none to hear tho old womun. Sho stood
AlnnA! nhntit her the silent waters, nlinvn

B her the blazing blue sky.
b Tho treo snot out oi mo ctmy. ino cur- -

rent, tho main current from the cleft,
? Arrf,t If unlinrnli Mini nwpnt It nwnv.

It suddenly shook Its long Unit of rlft-ra- lf

and turning and turning, moro nnd
more swiftly, swam out on to tho churn- -
Inr bosom of the great river.

Tho valley had disappeared. Squatting
ff on the very level of tho far-flun- g wntors.

the old house still stood. Tho bright sun
(truck a glint of light from its whlto

ft walls and gave rich colors to Its moss-l- "
grown tiles Tho roof waj crowded with

6 fowl and strnngo medley of heavy flying
birds, glad of n perch on which to rest.
Donna Maria went Into tho houset Sho
closed tho great broad shutters. Tho
houso looked as If it had closed its eyes

r In a last renunciation.
Gerry s treo floated down tho river. It
...an. ...n.. .1.. nlnHH ..An. ,tA .in... 1. nliA.n

1 Just below It were houses. They wcro
perched on tho cliff. Iielow them wero
pioro houses, nnd under these tho tiled
roots of still other houses Just topped
the flood. Tho houses wcro what was loft
of Piranhas. '

From tho shore canoes In search of loot
began to shoot out on to the quietening
waters. Ono of them happened upont Oerry's tree, and then upon Gerry. Ger

FARMER SMITH'S

DID YOU EVER
Dear Children I suppose you are

t foolish Question?" But much ns I
ijinust tell you that there are many

noracs, real norscs anu you may uu

to
Is BLINDERS

horse can backwards in both
more wonderful, horse's eyes magnify

f or girl, havo you ever led horse to
1 you ever stop to think why is, you,

. ...ff Mm. f 1 ! !.!

to standing standi-
ng

B There aro different kinds of horses;
h draught horse the former noted for

1,, power.

And now, children, tell me what
1, write -

Our Postoffice Box
bright cood evening to Joseph

m land, of Minersville, Pa. another
Joung man reads tho club news
faithfully that means that every
one everywhere reads the Evening

Ledger. Herman
Znhn, Jackson
street, is making
shadowgraph,
which, says, he

going to show to
tho club members
just as soon as
finishes it. Writo

tell us how
you making it.
Florence

JOSEPH LAND South 8th street:
Ulnrtvllle, l'a. Here aro your an- -

awers (1) As mnny members
ne famllv tVioen tn ninv Inin

Halnbow '21 Children who
pot live in Philadelphia very wel- -

; Jtatnbows.
Eleanor' Byrnes, North 27th street,

ould like to Rose Fisher, South
"I Street, teach hor about wireless
essages. She would also to ex--

iange postals with Rainbow
.euls, Florence Casten, 10th

HCCl, hplnd lint YvmYiaw onil iniaa tn
fir? vefy thoughtful of her
i"o Kosewood Rainbows have two
' new mumtiora Vnnnv artA

pUwnes Christopher. Your editor wants
y parucuiarly thank the Rosewood
KaJnbqwa the splendid collection

draWimrs nn.l cl!n !, o(..
if wrought in the, other day. All eyes on

if gallery on the club news for a
ma Art Gallery

WiPiy M.'ilJMli gtfwyy"""- - Mr5c nir - W
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THE YEAR. ffiSSSKSi
ry's eyes opened nnd then closed again.
ThH!T VJ,1 lll rm. that lifted 1,1m

.hlm to t,lc M lnn- - ll" ml"-crab-

llttlo Inn ho had loft behind onthat glorious morning of bo long Ago.

CMAPTDIl XXXtl.
RIIAHI' nttnek of fever fn1ln.v,l
Gerry's exposure and Immersion. Tho

old woman of tho know no medica-
ments, but Bho knew fever. Sho piled
blankets on Gerry and let him swent
Jim. On tho third day nature, nsslstcd by
Ills magnificent physique. Anally routedtho attack. Gerry began to feel hungry.
He called the old woman nnd ordered food.
I'or onco food in I'lrnnhns wns plentiful.
Mnndioc, sweet potatoes, pumklns, ns wellas fowl, marooned on trees nnd wreckage,
had stoclird the town as had liovcr been
Btocked before. Gerry ate heartily.

Then ho began to think. night-mnr- e

was all true. From his window ho
looked on tho slowly receding waters
of tho greatest flood tho San KranclBco
hnd seen. Knxenda Mores was no
moro. With It tlirco years of his llfo
had been wiped out. Outwardly ho was
back where ho hud begun. Hut Inwnrdlv
ho wns eons away fiom the starting point
of three cnrs ago. Allx had .waited for
hlm, but he had not wnlted for her. Ho
had glvn himself to Margarita nnd to
Mnrgarlta's son. Margarita and tho Man
Wero dead, hut tho fnet of his gift
himself remained. What hnd ho tho
shell, tho husk of himself, to take back
to Allx?

Ho called the old woman. Ho asked
her If she remembered him. Sho pcored
at him. "N'o, master," sho said, "I do not
remember you. You nre llko tho foreigner
who wns drowned, but ho Is dead."

Gerry shook his head. "Not dead," ho
said, "only disappeared."

"You nro not ho," snld tho old woman,
"lie could not talk words that ono could
understand.'

Gerry nodded gravely. IIo felt as though
words could never make him smile again.
"I have learned," ho snld. "Now tell

hnt beenmo of tho things I left bore?"
went the list.

Tho old woman checked off rnch Item
nnd thi" shrugged her shoulders, She
led him to a little dark room whoso only
light enmo from tho Interstices of tho tiled
loof. As bis expanded began
to mako out ono after nnother of tho
bags that had made up his traveling kit.

"Thero Is a letter," said, nnd went
oft to fetch It. Gerry dragged tho bags
out Into tho light. Their locks wero nil
sealed with tho seal of tho American Con-
sulate at I'ernamhuco. Ho stnrted knock-
ing off tho brittle wax. The old woman
camo back with tho letter and hnnded
to hlm. Ho toro It open. It was a note
from tho consul Enylng that by older of
Gerry's wife his things had been sonlod
nnd left nt the Inn, nnd tolling hlm where
to And the kejs. Tho room, ho learned
from tho old woman, hnd been paid for
regularly, flrst by the month, by
tho year. Sho felt no resentment nt his
return, only resignation. "You nre tho
only guest 1'vo bad slnco you went away,"
bho said quaintly and with it sigh.

"Fear nothing," said Gerry kindly.
"You have been faithful. You may con-

sider tho room engaged by mo for the
next 10 years."

IIo carried Ills bags Into tho room over-
looking tho river and then lny down. IIo
wns too tired after the fever to open
them. Ho knew that the opening of those
dust-covere- d bags with their rusted metal
fittings wns going to bo another ordeal.

Tho next day Gerry sat before his un-
packed bags. Ho hnd turned out all their
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SEE A HORSE?
saying to your dear selves, "What

would like to have the joke on me, I
kinds of horses clothes horses, saw

in mo ruau

directions at once, and what is still
12 times. If you aro a small boy

water? Perhaps you have, but did
small creature that you are, can

1 ! A .. TlTTrn .. lriM,. 11

for instance, tho race horse and tho
SPEED nnd tho latter for pulling

animals YUU would iikc to nave
PARMER SMITH,

Children's Editor, Evening Ledger.

Listen, Rainbows !

Tuesday, February 22, i3 Georgo
Washington's birthday and we aro go-

ing to honor him by having a "Wash-
ington Exhibit" in our corner. If you
love George Washington sit down this
very minute and make a drawing or
writo n story which tell us that
you know something of his life. All
drawings must bo mado in black ink,
all stories written on one side of tho
paper only. Send them in not later
than Friday, February 18, and tho
best ones will be published in the club
news February 22, Begin NOW.

Farmer Smith's Frog Book
Spring Comes to Frogvillo

Spring was coming in Frogvillo and
one by one the Frogs nnd Toads were
beginning to come out of their winter
quarters to see what the world looked

like.
All around the Big Pond could bo

heard the chorus of Toads crooning
harmoniously in the warm spring

Dr. Bull Frog opened his eyes and
peeked all around to see if all was
well, and, finding the Frog World all
serene, he wiggled his way out to day-

light.
Mrs. Tree Toad gave Willie a soft

kick to arouse him from his winter's
sleep, and as she did so Mister Tree
Toad opened his eyes and looked at
his good wife to make sure that it was

. . . ii.- - 4 U
time to wane up ior mo iv ",
Tree Toad season.

Mister Tree Toad stretched himself,
as he did so Willie said, "Mother,

I'm hungry."

Today Jet us tallt about real horses, uut you ever iook inio inu wonucr-f- nl

eyes of a horse? Did you over stop think why it is that when a horseI hitched to a buggy he wears and when you ride him horseback
ho does nnt linvn lilinrlers? .

A see
a

the
it

The

IIo

then

raanuge a oig norse; ino unimui is nis rem aizu iu juu, uux juu m -t-

imes as big to him ns you really are.
Did you ever go sleep up? A horse can sleep as well
as lyinc down. His wonderful muscles can relaxant! yet support him.
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Nq wonder, you dear child, for you

r ' i ar,r. 'aw- jfciv
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contents. On the bed, tho floor, tho table
nnd tho chairs was piled such an array
of linen nnd shoos nnd suits of various
cut nnd weight ns he hnd onco deemed the
minimum with which a man could de-

cently travel. Now they seemed to hlm
wasteful and futile Tho clothes did not
enrry his mind back ns ho had expected.
The starch In the linen had gone yellow.
Ho hnd nlways bated yellow collars. Tho
suits Btruck hlm as belonging to some ono
else all except one. One sturdy suit of
tweed hnd a cut that was different from
tho others. Of all the clothes It alone
seemed to have a personnl note tho noto
ho had expected to find In tho bags and
had shrunk from

Thon ho remembered. This suit had
boon made by his own tailor. He had
worn It during a flying visit to Hod IIIU.
Ho had had It on tho day ho left New
York. He had worn It that morning In
Allx's room. Tied Hill camo back to lilm,
Allx stood boforo him. Through tho suit
ho saw her room, tho slilmmotlng blue of
her dressing-gown- , her crown of linlr and
her thin lingers busy with It. Ho felt
ngaln tho nip of the clear air ns It had
Btrcamed In through tho open window.

How calm Allx had been under Ills ar-
raignment. How curious had been her
eyes ns he raved nt her. Would Bho have
been calm nnd curious llko that If sho
had renlly loved Alan? He remembered
tho 'shameful things bo hnd said beforo
ho could iaih her Into nn answering
temper. He henrd ngaln tho scratching of
n pen ns he had heard It that morning,
standing In the bnll outstdo her door.
How blind bo hnd been I She hnd been
writing to Alan writing to him In tho
whlto heat of anger. IIo had driven her
to It with his shameful words. Ho hnd
left hor no other nnswer. And after all,
sho bad waited. Gerry put his hands to
his forehead. It wns wot with cold sweat.
Ho got up nnd went out,

Tho worst of tho flood wns over. Gerry
engnged a search party. All dny long
they sought for Margarita and her child.
Towards night they found them, the little
boy tight clasped In his mother's nrms.
Gerry laid them tenderly In tho ennoo nnd
In silence tho party crawled back up tho
river to Piranhas. No ono looked curi-
ously nt tho burden they cnrrlrd up
through tho main street. Uvea wcro tired
of tho familiar sight. Tho hour of weep-
ing, the nllottcd tears, wcro long slnco
spent. They burled them that night.
Gorry went back to his room. Ho could
not eat. Ho sat for a long time looking
out on the starry river. Then uncon-
sciously ho picked up tho old tweed suit
nnd hung it carefully on a chnlr. Tho
rest of his scattered things ho swept un-
ceremoniously upon the floor and threw
himself full length on the bed. Ho was
exhausted and slept.

Ho was up cany the next morning. He
mndo tho old womnn bring water and
bathed in his room. "It is wise," sho
snld. "For many days thero will bo poison
In tho river." Gerry did not nnswer. Ho
closed tho door nnd went through his
ablutions and toilet with groat enrc. His
beard ho had always kept closo clipped.
Now ho shaved it off. The tan of his
faco looked llko a mask abovo tho fresh
whlto of his newly shaved jowls and
chin. Ho picked out tho best of his linen
und dressed. Lastly ho put on tho old
tweed suit. It fell naturnlly to tho lines
of ills body, all except the waistband of
tho trousers. Ho drew tho back strap
ns closo as it would go. Still the trousers
wero a llttlo looso at tho waist. At first
ho was puzzled, thon ho undorstood. He
looked at himself In tho broken glnss with
a gorgeous but sadly tarnished frnmo
that hung on tho wall. His shoulders
seemed to carry tho coat better than be-

fore Ho could hear Jones & Jones Bay:

RAINBOW CLUB

have been asleep all winter long. Stay
hero with your lazy father and I will
got you somo locust pudding with a
little grasshopper sauce."

"Who said I was lazy?" asked 'Mis-

ter Treo Toad.
"Oh, aro you awake?" asked Mrs.

Treo Toad, trying to talk ns if sho
wero surprised.

At that Mister Tree Toad began to
bestir himself, and soon thero wns n
holo out into the daylight through
which Mrs. Treo Toad and her son
wiggled themselves.

"You sit right hero until I como
back with some locust pudding and
grasshopper sauce," said Mister Treo
Toad, as ho wont away. When he
returned Willie nnd his mother wero
nowhere to bo seen.

The Honest Boy
(By Mabel Wilson, Norrls street.)
The.ro was a little boy, six years

old, named John. His mother sent
him to tho grocery storo for five
lonves of bread and gave him BO

cents.
After having received tho bread,

ho gave tho man his GO cents. Tho
man gave him 75 cents change. He
looked at it and then said: "I gave
you only BO cents, not a dollar. Hero
is the 60 cents that you gavo me."

The man looked at him and said,
"My little man, God will always re-

ward you for your honesty." When
he went home ho told his mother
what had happened. His mother said
she was and would always be proud of
her little, honest boy.

Do You Know This?
1. How many schools nro there in

the town in which you live? (Fivo
credits.)

2. What is the largest school In
your town? (Five credits.)

3. What is the smallest school?
(Five credits.)

FARMER SMITH,
Eveninp Ledger:

I wish to become a member of
your Rainbow Club. Please send
me a beautiful Rainbow Button
free. I agree to DO A LITTLE
KINDNESS EACH AND EVERY
DAY SPREAD A LITTLE
SUNSHINE ALL ALONG THE
WAY;
Name ,,,..,
Address ,..,....,.,.,,.,,
Age ..........,,,,,
School I attend

"A splendid ht, sir. You can't pick It
up anywhere."

Gerry turned from the Rtass vllh n,

alffh. Ho was restless. Tho heavy tweeds
seemed to bind his limbs nnd chest, but
he would not tako thorn oft. Ho sat nt
the window nnd watched tho llttlo stern
wheeler splash up to tho bank. Luckily
for her, she had been three days lato In
starting up tho river; else that trip would
havo been her last, dorry tried to exert
himself to the troubla of packing nnd
Retting on board, but he felt listless.
Why should ho hurry back? Allx had
waited, was waiting, but not for him. Ho
hnd not wnlted for her. Ho must go
back nnd tell her, of course; but what
then?

A cnvnlcadd came down the street. At
Its head was carried a litter and on tho
litter lay Alan. He hnd refused to ride
In n hnmmoek ngnln. Hohlnd hlm rodo
Weber nnd Kemp. (lorry drew back from
tho window nnd watched them mako theirway down to tho llttlo stern wheeler. Sho
had brought little freight, there was none
for her to take away. I)y ,1 o'clock alio
gnvo a long shriek of warning nnd half
nn hour Inter sho wnrped out Into tho
river and chugged nwny down stream.
At tho last moment (Jerry had sent down
to Alan n note addressed to Allx.

I.lcbcr turned from watching tho boat
out of sight. It was healing Alan nwny
with Kemp Instntled as nurse ni far ns
tho const, t.lcber stumped henMlv up the
street, lending his horse l'rom his win-
dow (Jerry called to him. Meber took tno
rolnn from his nrm and handed them to
n boy. Ho climbed to Oerry's room nnd
snt down on the bed. Gerry had novcr
seen hlm look so tired.

"So," said Llcber, "you escnped."
Qcrry nodded gravely. Melier lookednt him with dull eyes. "Wo passed

Floret). The house stilt stands.Its on n little Island." (Jerry noddedngaln. Meber shrugged n shoulder Im-
patiently. "Why nicn't ou up thero?"

dorry braced himself nnd told hlm. Ina dispassionate tone he told hlm the his-
tory of those tcrrlblo moments of destruc-
tion nnd death.

"I am not there," lio finished, "because
thero is nothing left. Threo years allmy llfo here have been wiped out. Mar-garita alio know from tho beginning.
From tho beginning sho hated the ditch.
I havo boon n eurse. I havo brought
ruin." Gerry stared beforo him. His
faco wns whlto and drawn. '

I.lebcr shook his head Judicially. "No,
It would hnvo been tho same except Hint
without you there would havo been noth-
ing to sweep nwny. Margarita would still
bo alive. There would havo been no boy."
Ho paused. "Sometimes," ho wont on, "Idon't bollevo Mnrgnrlin would havo
chosen to havo things different. Sho got
her Jour d'extnse nnd died before It wns
over. I I don't think wo need be sorry
for her. Why didn't you go nwny on tho
boat?"

"I don't know," said Gerry. "I tiled to,
but I couldn't. I Just bulled her and tho
boy last night. I couldn't run nway like
that ns though It were nil over. Of course,
I know U is nil over, hut when ono falls
nn endless depth in sleep and suddenly
wakes In n cold sweat It takes llmo for
the mind to catch Its balance. It's thatway with me. I've fnllcn from n height.
I've waked to n cold sweat. I must tako
time to get tho balance of llfo nnd get It
right. You can't hurry over theso tran-
sitions, because Bomchow it wouldn't bo
decent."

I.leber nodded. "You don't feel llko
riding back with mo?" ho nsked hesitat-
ingly.

CONTINUED TOMORROW

FOOD VALUE
What Is Food Value?

By VIRGINIA E. KIFT
What does tho frequently heard term,

"food value," menn? Restating tho
matter, "What Is the valuo of food?" It
Is of vaiuo first In keeping us warm;
second nnd third, In keeping our muscles
strong and our blood clean. It also
helps children to grow am' grown-up- s to
repair t dally wear nr.d tear of tho
body.

Food can bo likened In Its valuo to conl
In a furnace, for Just as you build a flro
to keep your house warm nnd comfortable
to llvo in, bo you eat food to keep your-
self warm and comfortatlo to llvo with!
When you buy coal, it may bo good, bad
or medium. It may burn up nt once, or
not burn well at all on account of tho
stono nnd Blate In It: or It may last as
long ns you could rensonnbly expect.

So It is with tho food wo cat. Somo
of it gives us heat nnd energy, nnd somo
of It will not juni well nnd has to bo
disposed of ns useless wasto tho same as
stono or slato in coal. Tho term food
valuo" refers, then, to somo comparison
of these body fuels from which wo got
good or bau "food vnlue. '

For example, you would havo to cat an
entire head of cabbage (the chief valuo
of which Is Us flavor and inorganic salts)
to procure tho same amount of "food
value" that one medlum-sUc-d potato
would give. e

Two onlor.s will produco as much heat
In your body as an entire enn of tomatoes.

Two tablespoons of uncooked rice nro
oqulvalont in "food vnluo" to 12 largo
oysters.

Four prunes nre cqunl In this respect
to ono largo fresh turnjp.

And of what use Is It to know nil these
equlvnlcnt "food values"?

It teaches tlrst that tho watery foods-tomat- oes,

cabbages, turnips, oysters are
not of as much use to our body on n cold
day as tho more solid foods potatoes,
rice, onions, dried prunes and beniiB.

Secondly, It teaches economy, that
tomatoes at 8 cents a enn nnd oysters at
12 cents n dozen givo you only the plena-ur- o

of flavor (which to be suro Is well
worth considering provided ynu can nf-fo-

It), while rice at 5 or 6 cents a. pound
and potatoes nt S cents a quarter peck
glvo you heat for your body nnd repair
material for your worn-ou- t tissues.

Think over the meals you have been
serving your family, or eating at your
home, nnd decide whether you get too
much "slato and stone" la jour food; find
out whether you are eating food or Just
"liller." Since you can correct your diet
If it Is wrong, It will be "fun" to know.

Copyright 1016 by Virslnla E. Klft.

Man Struck by Train Dies
Julian Flnjohn, 60 years old, a chef,

living at CS27 Spring street, was struek
by a. Philadelphia, Daltlmoro and Wash-
ington train last night at 52d street. Ho
failed to hear tho approach of the train.
Ho died on the way to the University
Hospital.

WOMAN ARTIST TELLS BRIDES TO SHUN
AND PURPLE AND THUS

Psychology of Color in
Maintenance of Domestic
Peace and Happiness Ex-

plained by Expert
Young brides. If you want to steer clear

of tho Jagged icefs of tho divorco coast,
shun tho colors red and puiplo In your
hats nnd gowns ns jou would n burglar.
Don't have theso colors in your house
unless you want trouble.

Such wns the warning sounded today
by Miss II. Maynnrd Whlto, widely
known portrnlt painter, nnd ono of tho
founders of tho Three Arts Club. Miss
Whlto ought to know what sho is talking
about, for many years she hns been a
closo student of the psychology of color.

A visit to Miss White's studio rovcals
thnt sho is an earnest believer in the
psychology of color. Tho walls nnd fur-nltu- io

of tho studio nio covered with rich
tapestries. There aro different tones or
ornngo and various shades of blue nnd
green.

"Orange," said Miss White, "furnishes
a striking examplo of the psychology of
color. Often while painting my mind be-
comes dull nnd sluggish. On these oc-

casions I have only to rest my oyes for
a minuto or two on nn ornngo-coloie- d

tapestry. In n llttlo while my nerves
steady again and my mind clenrs.

"I hnvo found that red works disaster
to persons of nervous tempcinmcnts. Phy-
sicians have found persons nervous for
no other reason than there Is a bright
red carpet on tho Iloor or naming red
paper on tho wails. I adviso husbands
who nro worried over tho Irritability of
their wives to look for tho somco of the
trouble In the color nrrangement In tho
house. I have known married pairs to
be perfectly happy until they moved to n
new homo wliero there was an unscien-
tific color arrangement. Then tho wifo
became very nervous nnd Irritnblo; sho
complained and found fault with every-
thing nnd everybody. Nothing suited her,
and tho poor husband was a very mlsor-nbl- o

man.
"Ono of these enses camo under my

supervision. The husband said to mo
one day: 'I don't seo what has come
over Marian; sho used to havo such a
splendid disposition.'

" 'I can tell you what tho trouble Is,'
I told him. 'That hideous red paper on
your hallways nnd living room Is nt tho
bottom of her l! ratability. You havo a
soft violet paper put on and you will
notlco a change Immediately.'

"Ho followed my advice, and soverdl
weeks later when I saw him lio said Joy-
fully: 'You nover saw such n chango in
n person in your life; our homo Is happy
again.'

"Another color that Is likely to start
u bad domestic condition is purple. I

advise every man led pair to taboo purple.
Tho Chinese, who wero tho first persons
to appreciate tho psychology of color ceu.--

iMANDCKWf
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4n Superfluous Hair j )w
jV) Get a bottle today I tVjYN.
fjjS All Drug und I IU !K( L.
ijy Department MurceI l wf& W

QUINN'S
We are presenting for your
inspection a New Creation in

Transformations
Nothinp like them elsewhere.
After years of progress and improvement and a careful
Btudy of the style of Transformation most becoming to
the majority of women, wo have succeeded in bringing
about this marvelous result. Made of the best quality
hair and superior workmanship, they are unsurpassed
In appearance and guaranteed to givo satisfaction.
Our Shampoos are sanitary and our Scalp Treatments
with our celebrated iFrench tonics increase the circula-
tion and positively prevent the hair from falling out.
Try a course ot these treatments.
Permanent Waving and Hair Dyeing done by experts.

E. and R. QUINN
106 South 13th Street
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MISS II. MAYNARD WHITE
At nn early ago, Miss White
avers, children should be taught

to avoid color clashes.

turlcs ago, discovered the nntngonlsm of
the human system to purple. Thnt Is
why they draped their torturo chambers
with this morbid color. Chinese pilsoners
have been known to die from puro de-

spondency nnd depression from being con-line- d

In theso puiplo rooms of punish-
ment. It is tho intensity of this color
that grips nnd disorganizes the entire
nervous system. It takes a very intense
huo of blue nnd red to make purple.

"Green tones nro nlways soothing, ns
wo nil know. Whnt a relaxation It Is
to go into the country and seo the green
Melds nnd tho woods! And did you over
stop and think how tiresome It Is to walk
thiough a section of the city where tho
houses are all of red brick?

"Delicate pinks, blues and soft grays
and yullows aro soothing to tho nerves.
Yellow is tho sacred color of China and I
supposo that It is soothing and natural
because It is nearest like tho rays of tho
sun, Tho further you get away from tho
sun's rays tho further you get from tho
sunlight of llfo.

"I havo seen tho worst boys succumb
to tho Inlluencu of color. I hnd one pupil
who was so bad that everybody had given
hlm up In despair Ho hnd shot nnd
wounded a policeman, nnd it seemed that
pothliig could prevent hlm from develop-
ing Into an criminal.

"I gavo him a paint box and set hlm to
work. It was wonderful how he toned
down when tho color Influence begnn to
work. Ho absolutely Ignored evil associ

y tt -J- 3rf& i
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every our uais.
The owner went into the choice of his
plumbing fixtures with care:
compared the merits of many makes and
finally chose FLECK BROS. He found
it designed give the most
hygienic and convenient service; beauti-
fully modeled; easily kept clean; and
durable.
You are right to pay such careful atten.
tion the matter of You will
find FLECK BROS, plumbing the most

SHOWROOMS 44-5- 0 NORTH

RED
KEEP HUBBY'S LOVE

ates, gave up vicious mischief and becam.s
ono of my best nnd most docile pupils,
( olor Just gripped his llttlo soul nnd tho
music of tho spectrum vibrated through
his llttlo body.

"Often a child is not exhibiting unrull-nes- s
when she walls and protests at

having to wenr a certain dress. Probably
tho dress is of a color schemo that cauien
tho llttlo nervous system to rise up
In shrieking protest.

"Isn't It st i nngo how a. llttlo flower will'
brighten up the llfo of a child? That la
why 1 have n riot of flowors In my front
yard In tho summer. Children from the
nllcys and back streets come to view my
llowerbeds, but they never molest the
posies. Schoolrooms should decorated
with scientific color schemes, and tho
magic of color can oven Injected Into
tho mlsernblo homes of tho alley dwell-
ings."

Mis3 Whlto Is tho daughter of former
Congressman Alexander N. White nnd
granddaughter of tho late Judge Thpmas
White, of the "Superior Court of Pennsyl-
vania. She has painted tho portraits of
many prominent society women of Phil-
adelphia nnd New York. Sho begnn ex-

perimenting with color effects on children"
moro than 10 years ago, when sho taught
in the Homo of Delight, an art school for
poor children.

Different brands of Cocoa vary
widely from the true flavor of the
cocoa bean but

WflLili
mim

has a natural flavor
which is most pro

TtUDB UAIK nounced.

O. WILBUR 4 SONS,
Philadelphia.

Dr. Charlotte B.
Tho single oloctrlc neilla mothoil la

the only method enjoylnt; proIeilonl
licensure and confidence for tho perma-
nent removal of superfluous hair and
other aunerflclal growths.

703 llnnilrm Hide, 15th A Walnut
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Our Entire Stock of

CHOICEST FURS
are etlll belne offered at

Reduced Prices
lulriltlon to thU remarknblo Bhovrlnrju win mm uu exiuuii or.

Newest Spring
Millinery and Waists

MrMlliiiQiyShop
1423 WALNUT STREET

"Yes, Mr. Benham, the
Sanitary Conveniences
Are Perfect."
"In fact, you'll find that to be the case in

nouse on

exceptional

scientifically to

to plumbing.

satisfactory,
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